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worked by a butcher on the^ ground-floor of the building, which
happened to be just in a line with my chamber.

Another bad night. I had hoped that the sausage-machine
would have had some^ respect for the Sabbath, but I was mis-
taken. It was as active as ever, if not more so*

One is tempted to welcome this humble sausage-machine
into history, if only as a diversion from the more distress-
ing anxieties which preyed upon his mind. But William
Booth was so constituted that little ills, while they lastedf
but only while they lasted, would occasionally cause him
great annoyance. He knew it, and mentions it again and
again in his letters.

He hears in Berlin of the sudden illness of Edward VII.:

The whole city has been startled, and no one more so than
myself, with the news that the King is ill, has had an operation,
and the Coronation is indefinitely postponed.

What my feelings are it is impossible to describe* The Ger-
man Nation has been feeling very strongly against Great Britain
on account of the South African War, and has been at no pains
to conceal her bitterness. Any deep sympathy is not to be
expected now.

I have wired LH.Q. to call for prayer for His Majesty the
world over. I have no doubt about the response,

[At the beginning of the meeting] I asked for prayer from
my own people, and all who feared God, and then led the
audience to the Mercy-Seat, a great hush seemed to come down
on all present1

I tried to do too much. First, we had the sensation of pray-
ing for the King of England* Second, half an hour's sketch of

the Army, which I had promised before leaving for England.
Then a sermon, and a desperate attempt to deal with an un-
godly, curious audience about their own Salvation*

. . . 33 came out notwithstanding the multitude of curious
eyes that were gazing on,

The order was perfect, indeed we have not had anything ap-
proaching misbehaviour or mocking from the start to the finish.

When leaving, an American journalist, representing a
Chicago paper and a host of others in the U.S. besides, wanted
to interview me. I gave him a few words. He impressed me
as a very nice fellow indeed. Oh, why cannot we get such men
saved and roped in for this work ? I must make a new start at
the task of saving the better sort of mankind.

1 The meeting was held in a theatre seating 2,000 people.